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.-r n s-r: .f %'- 1 .n tfire. sir.
;t., .. lttint ni s -f.

T mao r g-ann I up at the tell-
.v,h-.- -l,,.:ot. "' uti ,r ,f

w1 h h.- iit. the (--our I se.

V. -; t or it.It I'I
Y .7. T1--... a d mat' tild me to

-right#. I' - th' w ri for the :kr-

p:In r rd t- him t- itp:- rt ant star-
board 1'b'att riyi' ftr lowering in caenc
they r-- anted. Til i- on the bridig- in a

minue
"Aye. aye. sir.- sail The qcuart ermaster.

and withoIr-w into the tarkn-s outside.
Kettle so"n emerged attired in high rub-

t-r thigh boots anI leather bound black
oilskiu's.
Thte right was bMk and thick with a

drizzle .f rain. ari a h-avy breeze snored
through the F'amnlg'-s scanty rigging. The
tirst mati-- and the third had already turned
out, and were on the boatskids helping th2
carp-ner. On that par: of the horizon
ag-ns! which the F:aningo's bows sawed
wi h great swooping divcs was a streaky,
fi, k-rng yellow glow.
K ti, went in : an en'd -f the bridge

a.d rp-ed ahl-ad thru-:gi: the bridge binoc-
u': "A stet;i.nt' i -oimented, "an-t
a 1; .n, t-,. an.d she's finely ablaze. N -t
mIh h p we shall I- abdl- to give. It
w:ll 1e a c-an- i taking ,ff the crew. If
t ant- t ar -a ly aiketd before we get
th.r,,." Hlk" d over the s .de at the eddy
of water that clung to the ship's flank. "I
v- you re ah-.ving her along," he said to
the ,.sond mat
"I sent wordI down to the engine room

to give her all they knew the moment we
raised the glow. I thought you wouldn't
giudge the coal. sir.'
"No; quite right. Hope there aran't too

mary of them to be picked off, or we shall
mak - a tight fit on board here."
"Fanny we sh.,uld be carrying the big-

g-st cargo the old boat ever had packed In-
to her. They won't mind much where they
stow as long as they're picked up out of the
Wet. Ber-rh!' shivered the second mate;
" shouldn't much fan:y open-boat cruising

In the Western ocean this weather."
Capt. Ke:tle stared on through the shiny

brass binoculars. "Call all hands." he
paid. quietly. "Th-t s a big ship ahead of
us. Go.I sn,-d sh,'s only an old tramp. At
those lifeboats. there!" he shouted. "Swing
the davits outboard, and pass your painters
forward. Hump yourselves, now."
"There's a lot of ice here. sir," came a

grumbling voice out of the darkness. "and
the boats are frozen on to the chocks.
We've got to hammer it away before they'll
hoistt-
"You call yourself a mate and hold a

mas-er's ticket. and want to get a ship of
your own'-KettLe vaulted over the rail on
to the t..p of the fiddley. and made for his
second in commarnid-"Iere. my man, if
y. ur delicate fingers can't do this bit of a

job. give me :hat marlinspike. By James:
1- you hear me? Give up the marlinspike.
1 id you never see a boat iced up before?
N->w. thn, carp'.nter. Are you worth you-
na:(?Or am I to clear both ends in this
b by myself"'
S-. by examp'e and tongue. Capt. Kettle

go: his boats swung outboard, and the
Flaming.. with her engines working at an
unusual strain, surged rapidly nearer and
narer to th,- laze.

dii]. cohl and breakdowns of machinery
r ac-rI"s with ull indifference:

.sipwr-ks. strandings and t!sease he looks
'orwa t- as part of an inevitable fate.

b: tir.- g.-S n.-ar.- to -'-wing him than all
h-7 dlas:,rs pu tog'mrand arouses
him n w me't symrnp.:hy anid :he full

of hi- r. ir m

Bu: n., na a t Fiam:ngat mad'e her
way ui;--w. aI g n: :h.- :naniging steas a
f--tr - h-ginning i., grip t'h'- tt' ship-

n :was 'it 1. .---ugh t,, caiuse him
a p s Th ,burning steamer

nhtl- . h-n kee.irng her s.rn t-
-h.- S- A : : nh- wit. couIb have n-,

h. Iin 't t-:-m aft. As h-r siz-
be.- :. 'n r irn.- 'nle gu.-s ed
hr'- r itramp fr-m New Or-

he: : a h hI o vehelal-d andl
t I . -. . c mfo frK.om th.-

;_'4.1A '.. , , V th t t Might

H1 u 'h her. an came

wi r h r e was l n i in

d t r a t i ng r. This
iar a.'i bt aide' An ar

s,::. n -r :h.- -aw i r after-
k- b_,kind wrgilg w:h people,t wl

T -- -''r.- N
l'ar n m u ttr.- ' r'ut

n o asn en ra, aft-r :ird airt! get-
h *.u of't''.-'irma nomgrtt trtaill-.

of aemw. .t-r - he- wat:ng for
ih r ' tlo-r. a,' gIt, tirj. war-t tt-'-ry

tno'.u '- .. l~r.-at Jan.s wt-nder what'"

11.
itt-I,', tih- 1bi-o

ar't to his iye's
*inm ware-d di:'n'ly rouir'I tie rim

-a --ine- 'th".r 'ier hurry-itg atlonig
nie:.H a adrP"hi boats to iak.-

n '.. m -he had' 'th. making of ani in-
b.-i we.hCif4h't-iry
The o inteht-r' in p On his coim-

b r-ks rigg'-' it I t.- halt-'chtovrs ,ff?'
K. tl urrwt'on0 hirn wih a "ud'dn fti-rc'-
--s I"' xtu k now you're asking mec to

rtin nmyse'lf?'
"Ut it we j.: son cargo) to make room

for t' ''- poor beggars. sir, the inisuranlce
ril pay -

"Y x got a l.ot tt larn. my ladi btefore
yo-u'rr- fit to take c-harge of a ship if you.
don't kno.w ar-y mttrte than that about the

relesiility for targo'
"y j x'. that'. awkwartih Birds would

l'ook t'r"'ty blue if the bill was handed in

'ErI-' said Kettle, with contempt.
'Their- ar,-'t :Iahle ftr sixpence. Supt-
posit.g youx were traveling by train. antd
Ner'- was smebod'y else's potrtmanteau in
the carriage, and you ting it otut of the
windiow into a rax er. who do vc~u iuppose
woutld have to stand the raeket?'
'Why: me. But then. sir, this is differ-

ent."
'Noe a lit. If we start in to jettison cargo

tt meanrs IVm a riird man "

"W can't h.-aie the-se pnor devil'." said
the second mate'. awkwardly.

'4>h. no. of coutrse we can't. They're an
uret'ean. tek: wt- shoubilt think tturse'lves
to' g(tt ttt brush aittinst them If we met
them int the street but s-rtimti dtematnds
that we stayv and' Ipull them 'tut of tht-ir
2ness. an-d '-otd necessity leaves me to foot
the hilt. You're young and rnot married.
Eny Iad!. Tm neither. I've w''rke-d like a
b'rse alt my life. mtostly with bad luck.
andl only Iate:y luck's turned a hit.''

'"Perhtaps som+:botdy els. will ptay for the
gargo we hax e to puit "ver the sidie. sir.'
'it's pr.-tty thin c-t'mnort when yo'u'e got

a 'p. raip~s' .f tat siz., and no mortal
oth--r st'-tp--ewa-eny:ou't anti the wo.rkh'use-.
It's all x try we-l. tw.ng theste things mn hot
bio-i, but the ri k-ting's pa'.t when you're
co'ld. and th.y'r. e.l,. aind with the boairc
of t ratd' stam.nding bty l ike thle devil in t h.
bat kgr' undt all r -ady to give ytou a kkcl
Wh.' n thi-es a stoir epice for a fresh foot'
lie slammedt down the hand'e of the btridlgc
telegraphi aid rantg off the Flamingotenginte-. Het hadi been meaisuring distances
all this time with his eye.. "But, of course.
ther'-s the hih'sed c'ause' of humanity tt
be looked afte-r--humaniity to these blest".
emigrants, that their own colntry dtoesni
Wanlt and every other country would rather
be without. Humanity to my ptoor old mis.
as and the kids doesn't count. I shalt get

"S

5 THE FARMI
venture of Capt. Kettle,

STAR BY CUTOLIFFE HYNE -

C iutKiffi tlyne.)

'ri-- r c rl. head-d 'Ga lant Rescue.' with
alhfTta -S put upsieic diwn. and twelve
mnth bi here'll b ;m: hor parag-raphi2ota iof pitiful d'stitution. 'Pirds
S m h h rds sent me1' to work

uaninthe Mexcan gulf. ant
I'v init. after four years' service. I
-liuson the cutomers cargo. 'ustminers
will get mail and give their business to
ither liut- whicii doin't run foul of blazing
migratii jicIke's."
I'n awfulyt sorry. skipper. If the-re's

nyth ig I enn do. ir-"
K-Ighti d and looked dr-arly

ut at tle b azing ship. But he felt that

"LIGHT OF THE BURING STEAMI

he ha( been showing weakness, and pulled
himself together again smartly. "Yes, there
is, my lad. Fil a disappointed man, and
I've been talking a lot more than's digni-
tiel. You'll do me a real kindness if you It
forget all that's been said. Away with
you ,n to the main deck, and get tile
hatches iff, and whip the top tier of that
cargo tver tile side as fast as you canl make
the wini hes travel. If the old Flamingo is
g-:ng to serv. ,ut free hoi'pita:ity, by
JaMs, she shall d, it full weight. I'd give
the beegars ihamlpagne and spring mat-
tresses if I'd got tem."

Ieanwhile thoie ,n the ;trman emigrant

;1tamer haid st--n the coming of tle shabbylittle English trader with bumiping hearts.
Ti:i then the -rt-w had fought thi' tire with
d.ligeice, but whe-n the niarri as of a Ito-
titial re-seter wais reported they discov-

i-rei that ti fire was biyi-ii coitrol, and
nr.idt- at nc fir the beats, overpweriig
j,-,enetirs tand tticers wh, happtied o)
,meItw-e--n th.-m and their desres. Away-rlam d1 ut th ila'it tacklis, as the boats

<r l'w"r,,] full] ,f rnadly fright-ted de-ck
,atl- i ;rimv handlers of ci,. ie

ilad saped'very trac- of their mnhitthood.
hV iid -trn nly fir tieir awl skins.
tie h. it. chlyv mamtld by the cal in-

ti-'st. ',wiamil alitsid. -before it could
ib iih;ov-i vh'ar: tit- terward iavit fall of
an ti r jamm-l, atd it it tangle verii-

lIyutiadidtwl wiin the after tall over-
hub'i. a:n1 triy in boat got awaiy clear.
TIi t(-p.,in vhich this smill cargo if

wat'i mt- w ih stirprised the in. Thety
puui witht t'-rritfied haste to th'- Ethibit,

th ie w hti was~ thtrowniu ti itnm. But to

pie'ttd ti, be truined by this tight'swrkc.
l'aptKt-, bingti~ humant. haid gremuiy~

n. iiI-lomeine- ilurinig the' last half heur
itoesse h's fee-lings itt atid the- boat cameii
naly'to '.upply hi-s wart t. It was long

.....u.h...in...h- had1 funid ocicasittn fir

hti itc-buhiry, evr'ty l.:shitng w'iord that is
usi- utn the' si. i-ivery gibe. nactionail,
lier.'on.at it priufe-s,,uiro. that alifetime of
hiarid iatiguag- coull ti-at-h, he iiuredi tt
- nt that shiiv.-t'tg bioats cri-w thenf. Hig
ha I. if iioursi- many a time sailedi with a
t-c't.itlte ti t- w illth ermntts, and hoil
acqluied the speialii art if atdatting his

Andi. as i w'i nt-itt tftter havitng male thtem
wt'ih Sufli''tintly, hie irideredl them to go
bhtek wih-tie they enm, and take a share
int res-iuing their fhowM.

"'Itut wec sihall tdron!" shouted bacik one
spetaker frim the wildly jumpIng boat.

"lThen tiiirowan andit be hatnged to you,''
shoute-t K,-ttle. ''I'm not going to have
eowairdis like you dirtying my deck planks."
Hie east off the line to which their boat
ritde. "You go and do your whack at get-
tIng the tpeitple off that packet or none of
you shall ever see your happy Dutchiand
again."
Meanwhile, so the irony of the fates or-

dt-red it. the two mates, each in charge oif
one iif the Flamingo's lifeboats, were coin-
minding i-cws made up entIrely of Gecr-
mans and Scandlina~vians, and pluckier and
mire catreful sailtirmen could not have been
wished for. A heavy sea ran, and from its
ir'sts a spindrift lew whic-h cut the fate
like whips. and numbed with its c-alli. The
buats were tissedi about lIke playthings,
and requtired tconstantt balhIng. But Kettle
had brought thte Flamingo to windward of
the Grosser Carl, and each boat carried a
line, so that the steam winches Could help
her with the return trips.
Gtetting a cargo was, however, the chief

difficulty. All vestige of order was swamp-
ed in unuitterable panic. If a boast hiad been
briought alongside, they would have turn-
led'i into her like sheep, till their numbers
swamped her. They cursed the flames,
cutrsed the sea, cursed their own brothers
anid sisters who jostled them. They were
the swteepings from half-fed middle Europe,bs-rn with ra.w nerves, and under the sud-
-tdett streSs oif danger, and In the absence of
some strong man to thrust discipline on
them, they became practically maniacs.
Now, the FlamIngo's boats were officered

by two cool. profane mates, who had no
ne-rve-s themselves, and did not see the use
of nterves in other people. Neither of them
spok,' German, but presuming that some of
thiose who listened would understand Eng-
ltsh they matde proclamation in their own
tongue to the effect that the women were
to bie taken off tirst.
"And if ainy of you fats of men shove

your aay down here," said the chief mate,"befotre all the skirts Is ferried across,you'll .iust get knocked on the head, that's
all. Now, then, get some bow lines and
sway out the ladies."
As well might the order have been ad-

dressed to a flock of sheep. Then each
poor soul there stretched out hIs arms or
hers, and clamored to be saved-and-never
mind the rest. And meanwhile the flames
bit deeper and deeper Into the fabric of the
steamer, and the breath of them grew more
searching.
I"You ruddy Dutchman," shouted the see-
n matea "i& wonta farv. yo blomn

well right if you were left to be frizzled.
However, we'll see if kindness can't tame
you a bit yet." He waited till the swirl of
a sea swung his boat under one of the dan-
gling davit falls, caught it and climbed
nimbly bn board. Then he proceeded to
clear a space by crashing his flat Into every
face witbin reach.
"Now, then," he shouted, "if there are

any sailormen here 'worth their salt, let
them come and help. Am I to break up the
whole of this ship's company by myself?"
Gradually by ones and twos the Grosser

Carl's remaining officers and deckhands
came shamefacedlytoward this new nucleus
of authority and order, and thea the real
work began. Like cattle the emigrants were
herded and handled, and their women and
young cut out from the general mob. These
last were got into the swaying, dancing
boats as tenderly as might be, and the
men were bidden to wait their turn. When
they grew restive, as the searching lire
drew more near. they were beaten savagely.
Meanwhile the two lifehoats took one

risky journey after another, being drawn
up to thcir own ship by a chattering winch,
an I then laboring back under oars for an-
other. The light of the burning steamer
turnel a great sphere of nigh-t into day,
and the heat from her made the sweat pour
down the fac(s of the men, though the
gale still rared. and the icy spindrift still
whipped and -tung. On the Flamingo Cap-
tain Kettle ast into the sea with a free
hand what represented the savings of a
lietime. provision for his wife and chil-
dren, and an old-age pension for himself.
The Grosser Carl had carried thirty first-

class passengers. and these he crammed
into the Flamingo's slender cabin, filling It
to overflowing. The emigran-ts-Austrians,
Bohemians. wild Poles, lilthy, crawling
Russian Jews, bestial Armenians, human

R TV'RNED NIGHT INTO DAY."

debris which even soldfier-coveting middle
Europe rejected--these were herded down
Into the holds, as rich cargo was dug out
and given to the thankless sea to make
space for them.
"Kindly walk uip," said Ketswith bit-

ter hospital, as fresh flocks of Them were
heaved uip oiver The bulwarks. "We're most
pleased to strike out cargo to provide youwith an elegant parlior, and what's left
I'M Sure Y11u'1 lle able- to sit onl and spoli.
Oh, yvou filthy, long-haired cattlel Dd
none (if youl ever wash?'
Flereely the Grosser Carl burnel t-o the

fanning if the gale. andl~ like furies worked
the men In the boats. The Gross er Carl's
own boat Joined the oth -r two, once the
ferrying was wpll under way. bh ad
hung ailng,4de after Kettle ealst off he~r
lint-, with her people madlly clamorinig to
bi- tak n (in boaird, but ats all they re-
ceivedl for their Im inrs was abuse and coal
IUmn1p.4. they were presently driven to help,
in the SaLving woirk through sheer sca1re a*

b inleft behind to drown.
The Flamngo's Chief mate oversaw thie

dangerous, ferrying, anwl, thOUgh f-very soul
that watstrnhiilmhth hlt
have bhad ten rmirrow eseapes in transit
over that piece of tos'ing w;ater, luck andi
good stamanshipt carrb Id ilh- day, and< none
wcre lost. Andl on the rserCarl the
sfeconti mate, a stronger mlan, braze-nly took
entire command. "I don'"t ca;rfe a redl what
your official post was on this ship before I
came," said the seconqi Mate to several in-
dignant officers. "Yushouhl have he:!d

onttw e yuh- t 'msiprh r

no y .herrg t ofcn u st n

thebri wvhriard e-er oler,-byotetigmiddle
Intme Iholdjs, se rich ad tach dugou
an Int hetanlss."tomk

ThKindlyn watp. waid alm.itn with t
te hesa.a bforeh loct themose were
bhed unipe one h bingwk the e'st mnost
bothd and elgnt guylr and wht' lefrm

an'm with yaule gabeto sitn henwaspag-.
h. ou fithywte lon-tedwhcate! had e

norned o jump, eand wassttodai'n h

T~ec he Grosser Carl ut'lneaway her
fan fthe g n ae sotingik fuaie worked

ofthe meIcue iad. The esosdsere putr
(on ba ie the Flmno'1ek hnd to, once te-

ferrng wtasba wel unde w5. visior thad
Thny wer nstidl ter das ttea eaway ofr
lint, widthher pef'le madlyio suppyin wao
onl talcunate toast btes llno themr-

selves, for th littE invera ta tmeaa oaler
lwms, the erena war~ti toe he
incther arinallyr thrng shteer scak. T
toon ehaustehd to hois he nad.h

Thelamtingo'sseiwa turne towaLver-h
tool Pattcheengineer,-ri n.aol g fEgured soultohaf wa ttnswhatcoal mht had reaining,
buners.l The nawerecanow all hrandst
over that pisec of tseit atration madethem s reamdnshirvisttor le theaan noveri
w clt.Adttthe lightsf menan'abrthere
snd ae, a trynge mcai reonly ookr
entrdte ommand the bntingr aled what
your ofntecialpnstheacommerchlyhr boe ro
cae''r sa thewen mte toFlamtdino'
dmat oWhers 'he'iertre shup haveongsie
and toppweno wihalreversed proppers he
hanao oe by oa rgt r teady ,saung ou in
daitstaic droppe atina till terbloomn-
met shpha ltrrot her.way. Therebundn
had-s tot ther itti ofh tale.'rsng'rWhen the twoa~s L'teames' srille were
teem ohen inr. catainr.b touhed lh is-p
andincowefses-rsedpssner'e
"'Afternoon, matasn aGo~t 'emantngw?"
th'hAteoren, eftn th, wrerd'ls
any.h iButa few drowned ther lstllmanves

"tteWht ip~l iityth was dra?"
"The oEld Groth ssaer Carl.wc Sh ad aserna

fofrher toijm. anucha sbiet to tyoun tor the
grub, ratin.o We' boavebentetyhr
pushed (ri we ar hadnt metnu away eding
you ahepaymet porder."yth im teI~
Tthe rastes antd teretansshipere wtit-

orn te htltige's, and boa t retrnedvTe
gryhountdboleapereu so her vstrs tagat
tmhte rometsher had hooked totand fshot
The voyae tlltme tways' noteofwappres-

port, gandethe tfirst-lasro psnsupplys whos
onle caculaed ito lathe awmino them-
tee fortrs unleomfrtatbtie.nd thertte

smser'ar miann outelant.sink rife
btemsee, cstol adrften the oprtunityr
toomehauthem, and ho thmeyn gand the
pmatterattth cieferatineer, figurededu
tohalf thinec whattl captad remaining.e
torde theaceds has token ine ont empty
andrthe pospufct ome semfistarpatose madei
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of the southern Irish coat, ant made her
rumber to Lloyd's statI. on(row Head.
stood across for the Tusl' ad so on up
St. George's channel for Holyhead. She
flew a pilot jack there, aid off Point Lynus
picked up a pilot. 1
"Well, pilot, what's the xiewe" said Ket-

tIe, as the man of narrow waters swupg
himself up onto the bridg%. r

"You are," said the pilot. "The papers
are just full of you, Captain, all of them,
from the Shipping Telegraph ;o the Lon-
don Times. The Cunard boat brought in
the yarn. A pilot out of iny schooner took
her up." a
"How do they spell the name.? Cuttle?"
"Well, I think it's 'Katt~p' motstly, though

one paper has it 'Kelly.'
"Curse their cheek!" said thelittle sailor,

flushing.
"Starboard a point." sitd te pilot, and

turr ed to Kettle with some' amusement.
"They don't seem to have done you much
harm this journey, captain. They've made
the country just ring with you and this old
packet. Why, they're getting up subscrip-
tions for you all round."
"I'm not a blessed mcndicant," said Ket-

tie, stiffly. He walked to the other end of
the bridge, and stood there chewing sav-
aggly at the butt of his cigar.
"Rum bloke," commented the pilot to

himself. though aloud he offered no con-
mert. Still the pilot was right in saying
that England was ringing with the news of
Kettle's feat. The passengers of the Cu-
narder. with nothing much else to interest
them, had come home thrilled and tingling
with it. A smart New Yorker had got a
"scoop" by slipping ashore at Queenstown
and cabling a lavish account to the Amer-
ican press, so that the first news reached
London from the states. Parliament was
rot sitting, and there had been no news-
paper sensation for a week, and as a nat-
ural consequence the papers came out next
rrorning with accounts of the rescue, vary-
ing from two columns to a page In length.
But let the frillings in this case he fact or
fiction, there was no doubt that Kettle and
nis crew had saved a ship load of panie-
stricken foreign emigrants. The pride cf
race bubtfled through the British daily
press In prosaic long primer and double-
leaded bourgeois. There was no saying
aloud, "We rejoice that an Englishman
has done this thing. after having it proved
to us that it was above the foreigner's
strength." The newspaper man does not
rhapsodize. But the sentiment was there
all the same.
The Flamingo was worked into dock, and

a cheering crowd surged aboard of her in
unrestrainable thousartds. Strangers came
up and wrung Kettle's unwilling hand and
dropped tears on his coat sleeve; and when
he swore at them they only wept the more
and smiled through the drops. It was mag-
nificent, splendid, gorgeous. Here was a
man! Who said that England would never
lose her proud place among the nations
when she could still find men like Oliver
Kelly-or Kettle--or Cuttle, or whatever
this man was called, among her obscure
merchant cantains?
Even Mr. Isaac Bird caught some of the

gereral en'thtsiasm, and Withheld for the
present the unpleasant remarks which oc-
curred to him as suitable touching Kettle's
neglect of the firm's interest in favor o-f a
parcel of bankru-pt foreigners. But Kettle
himself had the subject well in mind, and
whilst the crowd was cheering him he was
figuring out the value of the jettisoned
cargo, and while pompous Mr. Isaac was
shaking him by the hand and making a
neat speech for the ear of easual reporters,
poor Kettle was conjuring up vislons of the
workhouse and pauper corduroy.
But the fates were moving now in a man-

tier which was beyond his experience. The
public, which had ignored his hare existence
before for all of a lifetime, suddenly dis-
covered that he was a hero. anti that, too,
without knowing half the facts. The press,with its finger on the public pulse, pub-
lished Kettle's literature in lavish columns.
It gave twenty different "eye-witnesses' ac-
counts" of the rescue. And finally it took
all the little man's affair* undisr its consid-
eration, awl Lettled thep with a lordlyhand.
"Who pays for the cargo Capt. Kuttle

threw overboard? one paper headed an ar-
ticle, while another wrote fetvidly about
"Cattle ruined for his bravery?' Here was
a new and striking side issule. Should the
week's hero pay the bill himself out of his
iniserable savings?" Cettainly not. The
owners of the Grosser Carl were the benefit-
ing parties, and it was only just that theyshould take up the expense. So the entire
press wireid off to the German firm. and next
morning were Jle to publish a positive as-
surance that of course these grateful for-
eigners woild reinibirse all posSible outlay.The subject of filnance onte broached, It
was naturally discovere1 tha the hero
toiled for a very meager'i'ttance; that he
was getting on in years, and had -t wife and
family d'pendin on hirn--and-promptly
there Opened out the subscription lists. Peo-
ple were stirried, and the lists totaled up to

which to some pcopiz, of course, is
gilded afiluence.
Now. CaLpt. Kettle had endurd all this

Inblicity wit a good deal of utins5,
anti had usid languraiage to on. or two inter-
viwers who r-iii.ap-l to ferrret him out
which fairly startled them: but this last
move for a public subscription mader him
furiou4s.
"If they call a meetig to give me any-

thing," said he, "ill chuck the money in
their faoes, and let thm ln<,w straight
what I think. By Jarnms, do they suppose
I've got no pride? Why can't they let me
alone? If the Crosser Carl people pay up
for that cargo that's all I want."
But the eternal heiier, time, sothed

n.atters down wonlerfully. 13y the tine
tihe suIscription list hail closed and be'n
brought together, the Flamingo had sailed
for the Mexican gulf, and when her cap-
tain returned to find a cirt, formal letter,
from a firm of bankers, stating that f2,Im)
had been placed to his credit in their es-
lablishment, he would have been more
than human if he had refused it. And, as
a point of fact, aTner consu.ting with mad-
am, his wife, he tranisformd it into
house's in thrat terrace of rnarriiw dwellitigs
irn Binkernhead which represented tire rest
of his savings.
This house pr' perty was alleged by a

sanigul in agent to irndu ce at tire rate of
£1~, per annum a piece, and there were thrr-
tv-six hiuses. 'The ''trale connection'' irn
the Mex icanr giulf hiad been v'er'y seriously
<lbima:ged., As was somewhat natural, the
ciommenrciarl gentry irefecr red to sen ci what
they had by boats which did ntit contrive
to meet burning etnigranrt liners. Anid then
the second tart of th: piroprhcy3 evolved
itself naturally. Messrs. Bird relieved
'aplt. Kettle from the commnnan~d, handed
him threir check for wages ,dute-threre was
rno cormmission to be addied for such an unr-
satisfactory voyaige as this last-aind pre-
sentedi him their best wishes for his future
welfare.
Kettle had thought of telling the truth

it print. But the mysterions law of libel,
which it is written that till mariners should
riread and never undirerstand, prevented. So
he just went and gave his views to Mr.
Isaac Bird personally arid privately, threw
the ink bottle through the ofilee window,
pitched the box of busintess cigars into the
tire, and generally pointed his remarks in
a way that went straight to Mr. Bird's
heart, and then prepared peacefully to take
his departure.
"I shall not prosecute you for this," said

Mr. Isaac.
"I wish you dare. It would suit me fine-

ly to get into a police court and be able
to talk. I'd willingly pay my 'forty shil-
lings and' for the chance. They'd give me
the option fast enough."
"I say I shall not proseeute you, because

I have no time to bothey witn law. But
I shall send your name round among ship-
owners, and with my word higalnst you
you'll never get another tomni.and so long
as the world stands."
"You knock-kneed little Jewe" said Ket-

tle truculently, "do you 'thinS I'm giving
myself the luxury of lettijig ot at a ship-
owner, after knuckling dwn o the breed
through all of a weary ll , unless I knew
my ground? I've done wllh ships and the
sea for always. I've taken a farm inWharfdaie, and I'm going to It this very
week."
"Then," said Mr. Isaac, sardlonically, "If

you've taken a farm, don't let me wish
you any further ill. Good mornting."But Kettle was not to be dajped out of
conceit with hIs life's dcsire ~s a few Ill-
natured words. He gave Mr. I ac Bird his
final plessing, commenting on his ancestors
his personal appearance, his prospects ofinal salvation, and then pleasantly took hisleave.
The farm he had rented lay in the Wharfe

valley above Skipton, and he hired a capa-
ble foreman as philosopher and guide. And
here I may say that his hrobby by no means
ruined him, as might reasonably be ex-
pected. But though it is barn to confess
that a man's ideal comes short of his ex-
pectations when put to the trial, I a~m free
to confess that although ?ie enjoyed It all,
attending crops or his sheep, or h.ggling
with his fellow farmers over fat bes ta in
Skipton market, he had gone back to one
of -his more practiced tastes-it one call it atnste--the Cultivation of religion.
The farm stoodi bleak and lonely on the

slope of a hillside, and on both flanks of the
dale were other lonely farms as far as the
eye could see. There was no village.
The nearest place of wors'hip was four
anule away. But in ta -n-le -. . .mall

gray stone chapel. Kettle got this Into his
control.
He was by no means a rich man. The

row of houses in Birkenhead were for the
most Part tenanted by the wives of mer-
cantila marine engineers and officers, who
were chronically laggard with their rent,
and whom esprit de corps forbade him to
prew; and so what with this deficit and re-
pairs and taxes, and one thing and another,
it was rarely that half his projected E500 a
year found its way into his banking ac-
count. But a tithe of w'hat!ver accrued
to him was scrupulously set aside for the
maintenance of the chapel.
He imported there the grim, narrow creed

he had learned in South Shields, and threw
open tht door for congregations. He was
entirely in earnest ever it all, and vastly
serious. Failing another minister, he him-
self took the services, and though on oc-
casions some other brother was induce-] to
preach, it was he himself who usually
mounted the pulpit beneath the sounding
board. He purchased an American org i,
and sent his eldest daughter in weekly to
take lessons in Skipton till she could play
it. And Mrs. Kettle herself led the singing.

Still further, the chapel has its own col-
lection of hymns, specially written, printed
and dedicated to its service. The book is
Capt. Kettle's first published effort. Hta-
van and its author alone know under what
wild circumstances most of those hymns
were written.
The chapel started its new sf-an of life

with a congregation that was meager
enough, but Sunday by Sunday the num-
ber grew. Some came once and wore not
seen again. Others came and returned.
They felt that this was the lonliest of all
modern creeds: indeed, Kettle preached as
much; and one can take a melancholy pride
In splendid isolation.
I am not sure that Captain Kettle does

not find the restfulness of his present life
a trifle too accentuated at tirnes, though
this is only inevitable for one who has been
so much a man of action. But he never
makes complaint. He is a strong man, and
he governs himself, even as he governs his
family and the chapel circle, with a strong,
just hand. The farm is a model of neatness
atnd order; paint is lavished in a way that
Makes dalesmen lift their eyebrows; and
the routine of the household is as strict as
that of a ship.
The house Is unique, too, in Wharfedale

for the variety of its contents. Desperately
loor though Kettle might be, on many of
his returns from his unsuccessful ventures,
be never came back to his wife without
scme present from a foreign clime as a tan-
gible proof of his remembrance. But one
might turn the house upside down without
finding so carnal an instrument as a re-
volver, and when I suggested to Kettle once
that we might go outside and have a little
pistol practice, he glared at me. and I
thought he would have sworn. He let me
know, stiffly enough, that whatever circum-
stances might have made him at sea, he
had always been a very different man
ashore in England, and there the matter
dropped.
But, speaking of mementos, there is one

link with the past that Mrs. Kettle. poorlady, never ceases to regret the loss of.
"Such a beautiful gold watch," she says it
was, too, "with the emperor's and the cap-tain's names engraved together on the back,
ad just a nice mention of the GrosserCarl." As it happened. I saw the letter
with whil h it was returned. Kettle had
returned it, refusing to accept a presentfrom one he had talked about.

tNOFFICIAL QUALIFICATIONS.
Some Things to Ile Considered Before

Fighting in the Phliibpines.
Front the Kansas Cty Star.
A series of qualific-ations for service in

thc Philippines which are not required in
the questions asked by the regular army
recruiting offleer were suggestel in a let-
ter received from a member of Conhiany
B of the '0th Kansas Voiunteers. The let-
ter was received by the writer s brothcr,
who Is a man of considerable daintr,
and a part of it referred -o a propo;tion
he and a friend, also of large giitl:, hai
made, to go over and enter the service
when the troops got down to actual l:ght-
I ng.

It began: "Are you ready to cmine ov(r?
I would like to see you and Buff '-ht-fo't-Ing' it to the rear. I will ask you s"'ee
questions, and when you send in your ant-
swers I'll see If y'ou are qualified:
"How many steps can you make 1,000

yards in?"
"The Filipinos can do It in about 100."
"Can you get out of sight behind a piteof dirt a foot high?"
"I can."
"Can you sit in the shade and sweat

enough for a bath?"
"We do that over here."
"Can you lie awake four nights straight

listening to the bullets and then fight in
the daytime?"
"That's common."
"Can you wade in mud up to your waist

with the bullets splashing it on you and
not get stuck?"
"Our sergeant couldn't, and we nearly

pullkd him in two getting him out."
"Can you lie in the sun till you blister

your back and then rest yourself by turn-
ing over and blistering the other side?"
'"The 20th Kanas can.'
"Can you live on hardtack and three cups

of coffee a day?"
"We've done it alrendy."
"Can you sleep In the mud and nearly

freeze from the dew without catching
cold

"it's easy if you can take quinine without
water."
"'an yon drink from a well after seeing

three 'load Filipinos fished out?"
"It isn't bal."

--LeL-
iDangern of a Little Learning.

From Pe'arson's Weekly.
Teaceher--"Why,. Freddy, how did you get

those black and blue welts on "our arm ?"
Scholar-"Them's youi' fault, teaoher."'
Teacher-"'My fault? What do you ma:n?''
Scholar (suobbing reminiscently)---"Why,

you told me it was a poor rule that didn't
work loth ways. So when I went lame I
took pa's new two-foot rule that duulies
up on a binge, attd bent it back till it
worked lath w ays. and then pa said I'd
broken the jioints. and he went and got his
tazor strop."

Mother-"'I dlon't like the looks of that
boy 1 saw you playing with oni the street
today. You mnusn't play with bad littil'
boys, you know!''
Sont-"Oh! he ain't a bad littley boy. mam-

ma. He's a good little boy! lie's been to the
reform school two t imes, and they've let
him otit each time on account of good be-
havior!"--Puck.
'That hateful Chollie Smart announced

that he was going to lell us a lot of jokes
he had picked up at those horrid burlesque
showys."
"Goodness! Were they shocking?"
"Not a bit; the hateful wretch!"--Indian-

apolis Journal.

I-

What can happen-

When one looks through the wrong end of

hit oner. grlammen.-.Jamnda Blnttar_

BALLOONS BELONGING TO

NEW FAD IN PARIS
Great Interest is T'ken in the Sub-

ject of Eallooning.

THE AERO CLUB AND ITS OBJECTS

Outgrowth of the Craze for Auto-
mobile Racing.

DANGEROUS AND EXPENSIVE

Special Correspondence -f The Eventriq Star.
PARIS, May 22, 1).

One of the liveliest features of the Auto-
mobil3 Club de France is the weekly auto-
mobile betting luncheon, the more so as

gambling was forbidden from the first in
this most magnificent and modern of all
Parisian club hauses, where the cagnotte.
or "kitty," of the baccarat table-that prec-
ious financial standby of all Parisian circles
-plays no part. So the betting luncheons
were received with joy by all who found It
hard to do without the daily "flutter."
while the more devoted automobilists were
no less pleased to find a spur to worthy
emulation. The fact that the new Parisian
balloon club, cailed the Aero, is the child of
these sporting automobilists does not at all
detract from the piquancy of the wagers.
A sample bet of twenty (overs (lunchc-s)

was between MM. Noel and Hury. M. Hury
pretending to be able to guess within -) per
cent the speed of M. Noel's new petroleum
break, on condition that M. Hury be allow-
ed to choose his own moments for such
guessing. Another was concluded between
M. Krieger and the Count de Chasseloup-
Loubat. twelve covers. The effort of each
was to go as far as possible in a four-seated
electric automobile, each competitor to use
the same rype of accumulator and the same
batteries, the accumulators weighing equal-
ly 4->3 kilos; the minimum average speed to
be fifteen kilometers an hour.
M. Santos-Dumont bets M. Kreiger that

before July 1. 9IJ, he will come to lunch
on the roof garden of the Automobile Club
in his cigar-shaped navigating balloon. A
net Is recorded for ten lunches betweenMM. Santos-Diumont and Pierre Laffite, the
latter wagering that Santos-Dumont will
not win the above bet in the course of the
present year.

A Man of Nerve.
If Santos-Durnont succeeds in his attempt

to steer his airship ever the chimney pots
of Paris and land on the roof garden of the
Automobile Club he will find himself the
celebrity of the hour. A gilded youth from
Brazil. only now twenty-six years of age,
the brother of bankers and the son of Du-
mont. the great coffee planter lately de-seribed by your corresponde-nt. Frank (I.
Carpenter, Sant-s-Dumont figures worthilyin modern Paris life. The Aero ('lub counts
many courageous memlers. but Santos
alone was willing to demonstrate that a
three-horsepower petroileum automobile mo-tar could be operated undo r a closed iballoon
without danger of a contlagration. The
point is now admitted. but it took more
than ordinary nerve to make it.
The roof gar-len of the A:ommbil, Cluh

is in itself a coriosity for Pa ris. the first
and -nly one oxisTingr a! the in ment. Es-
tZlished, as it il. be-sidi the 4Irele deI la
Rue I-oyal' in the I.1 lir-I C'rillon. which
contributs its arhitecturat grani-ur to
ihe Plac1w d la n-ord,. Itn lub house inthe wrld haq a mar,' imj-tn= situation.
From th.- r, f gard-n. which is s-ar-iv
compnlit'td. the -memlrs have a view of the
whale s!uthwesternt Pitnor-,ma of Pars.
with the River S.-ine- and1 its bridge-s curv-
ing thraough a masy f verdure, and the
famed-t ('hamps Elye s. Beow in the place
heynmay munion theti.errible~ext-ions
of tiie Fren-h re-voltiona. Along the av.-
inue of the Champnls tIxSe--s atnd under the
Are de Tri mphe they may imautn the
-ictor-ius oami s of t;e great Naipoleon.IAndl f-jr off. along the itne of the horizon.
towtets the fir: of Mont 'a lerie-n. untouchi-
ti by; the P'ruisiants. Throughr th-ia tram-
con Il s the wtealh and fa'hion of all Paris
take their airing.

Interest in Ballooning.
The Aero 'lbt an outtgrowth of the Auto-

mobilec C lub, andt in reality a part of! it, is
no mere posing assotiution of rich young
me-n desirous to achieve hortic reputations.
The present iteri t in ballooning, a conse-
quence of the new danger-spiced zest for
reckless automobile road racing. Is real and1
unaffected. The Aero Club admits to Its
memicershipi balloon manufacturers and pro-
fessional aeronauts. and its weekly meet-
ings for diebate and lectures are always
fully attended. The most practical .step
taken by the club so far is the erection of
the sheds in the Plaine de la Bagatelle,
where there will be kept, always inflated
and ready for an immediate start, three of
the Aero Club's own balloons. Here a mnem-
b'er has Installed the finest gas generatingr
xtachine' in Europe. Until the sheds aire
completed the amateur balloonists of Paris
remain at the mercy of the disobliging di-
rectorate of the zoological garden,. will'ng
to take high prices for services grudgingly
rendered. The gas plant serves the zoo's
own captive balloonis-a catchpenny enter-
prise, to which the public has not taken
enormously, and in its treatment of all otut-
side clients the workings of a French mo-
nopoly are beautifully illustrated,
The other day I went nut with a member

o-f the Aero Club; nerved up to take a dash
ir~to the blue vault of heaven. They had
promised to begin filling his balloon by 9
a~rm. When we arrived at 14) a.m. of a
bright, cloudless day the TEalloon lay
sprawling on its canvas, limp and lifeless.
"Why don't you fill it up?"
"There is no gas."
"But why Is there no gas?"
"There is no water,"
"And why is there no water,"
"They are watering the flower beds."
"Come with me to the director instantly."
"The director -has gone to Paris.t'
"Where is the man who turns on the

"He has gone to Paris, too."
"We will get the key from his wife."
"He took It with him." -

"Is there nothIng to do, grand Dleu"
"We can wait till they are through water-

ing the flowers."
An Expensive Sport.

-By the time they finished watering t-he
flowers it was time for lunch. The men
must have an hour for lunch. By 1 p.m.
they got the water on. and it was then
found that -the sulphuric . acid pomp was
clogged. With three French. artisans fums-
blinig about it, the Aero Club -amsteur had
to clean out that pump 'with his wer hands.
By 3 p.m. the gam began to generate from
the iron fllings. It took four hours to 1111
up the balloon, My friend was desperate.
"We've got the old thing started and might
as well go on." he said. "but now we won't'
get off till 8 p.m." At 5:30 p.m. a fine storm
blewr nn. nn thmerna no ballonngn. Anda
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rHEC ARO CLVR OF PARIS.

to think that that gag cost $0n. Amateur
hallooning is a most expensive sport.
When the Aero Club enters into posses-

sion of its own grounds, sheds and genera-
tor, by June 1i, there will be hs vexation
i oupled with its memb'ers' excursions. Its
great balloon race, ab,,ut which there has
teen so much said and written, is put dowa
for June IS. when fifte n big halloons will
start at the signal from the I'laine de Ia
tagatelle. Unlike other races, not speed.
but distance. will determine the winncr.
The winner will be he who stays up longest.
Apart from the airship of Sartosg)umont,
the experiments of the Count De Lavaux
and M. Emanuel Alme, the savant of theo-
retical hnllooning, are expetted to attract
the most attention in this novel race. M.
De Lavaux has been for a long time work-
Ing out the fascinating question of balloon
equilibrium. His present proj-ct consists
of one great balloon and four satellites to
reinforce it as it loses gas. The thermo-
scipe of M. Emanuel Alme is known, but
this is tc he its tirst trial on a large ocale.

Will it Workf
As is well known, ordinary balloons must

be open at the bottom to permit the ex-
pending gas, as the balloon rises into ra.rer
air, to escape instead of exploding the ves-
set. After the hallo,,n has gone up a cer-
tain distance It has thus lost a certain
amount of gas. Then it goes down again.
having lost peart of its lifting power. Bal-
last is thrown out. and it rises again. it
loses more gas. and more hallast Is thrown
out, and s it kee-ps on going up and down.
The theri.iosphert, to master this unstable
equilibrium. includes a small steam-gen-
erating coll in the balloon basket. By
means of It the gas in the flacild balloonl
may be heated a, once--expand-1t-and also
-reinforced by the steam's v-olume. Up goes
the partially exhausted balin into a rarer
atmosphere of less pressurewithout the ex-
pense of precious ballast. In this rarer at-
mosphere the gas expands as us-ialt but
with the thermosphere It do-s not need to
escape or expl-de. because the steam mixed
with the gas has been condensing Into drops
of water all along the inside edge of the
balloon, to he conducted by a drain pipe to
the water reservoir and reheated. When
the balloon begins to fall again another
dose of steam will lift it. and so on, with-
out a loss of gas. Will it w<ork practica.lly?M. Aime told me yesterday there was no
doubt about it. "Walt until June IS,'" he
said. "and you will see."

Something quite New.
All the members of the Aero Club and

Automobile Club are looking forward tothis date, which is to mark a real inaugure-tion of an entirely new sport. Undoubtedlythe mind of the great public is mot inter-
ested in the Satetos-Dumont airship. Its
photographs are femiliar to the readers ofthe illustrated weeklies and monthlies andthe novel bet of the roof garden landinghas just that touch of the picturesque capa-bl, of affecting the crowd. To the averageParisian a roof garden conveys no inteill-gence. His mind pictures to him only theParisian roof, nine stories in the air, a hor-rid danger spot from which burglars chasedby the police fall peredically to be man-gled in the abyss, as described with graphicillustrations in the weekly uterary supple-tnen of the Petit Journal.No photograph has yet been taken of thegarden, which is not ompleted. But theslippery soIpes, the dangerous chimney potsand spriked Iron fences of the neighbtringhouses speak for themselves. In reality the]anding on a bToad, flat roof garden is notthe mo*st delloate part of Snntos-Dumont'mproblem. "Let me get to the Place de la(oncorde," I heard him say recently "atndI will land all right, even If I have to b,pulled to it with ropes."

Where the DaMgern Lie.
The real danger of this atternpt. whtc*t,

after all, cannot he called fool'hardy, since
the machine many times has been provei
practicaile. li-s in all sorts of mere func-
tional accidents. When such accidle'nts hap-Pen to a bicycle or an nut'm bile, you
simply wait for repairs. 1p in the air, un-happily, there is no waiting for repairs.The cigar-shaped balloon, losing gas. losesits rigid form and douhes up. as it did inDumont's aceil cut, described last January.In that -ise his air pump. whik-h wa-s tokep the bairn taut, refus 'd to work. Of
course, he oupht to have looke I to his air
puml bef'ore mounting, but one. can n.tthink of everything. The petr. leum motorwhich w.'tks the propeller of the airshipalways may explode, although this is not
at all likely. Ier the halloon may show aleak. Of course it should not.
The Santos-Dtum-ot airship hias b~een eooften de'scribed that it is only nec(essarv to.all Io mind here that it is a closed 'bal-loon, cigar shaped, pushed threagh the air

as as ;itfam IM; is pushedl throug'h the
water by a sa prolIeller a-ttached to thebasket undern, ath it.

Otsstacles In the Way-.
Now, th- dilemma of a c'eed cIgar-

shaped halloon is either that it will he
too full of gas andl wll L'XllC in a rarer
atmosphere, or that it will not be full
enough of gas and lose Its rigidaty. Pump-
ing air into the too-flaccid cigar ought to
do away with this latter danger. M. Du-
mont believes a hickory rod will hold it
rigid. He is anxious to find a wood at once
light and tough enough to serve. Bamboo
will not do. Meanwhile he is booked, suc-
cessfully or unsuccessfully, to startle Parts
before July 1. Those who have seen him
navigating his airship over the meadows
of the Bois de Boulogne, as he goes prac-ticing in these days, think he will be suc-
cessful.
Meanw'hile the automobilists and AceClub members jest of many another ex-ploIt to be perforned by them in the no

distant future. A flying machine on whichIts inven~tor and the French governmenthave been spending money for the pastfifteen years has just collapsed. Never
was more beautiful mechanical work seen.
Shaped like a bat, it was made so per-
fecetly that it could fuld its wings up tight
like a real bat. "Blut why should it need
to fold its wings?" inquired the Count de
Le Valette. "So that it can be transported
easily." was the answer. "For my part,"replied the count. "I would prefer a flying
machine that could transport Itself." ThenL
everybody went to lunch.

STERLING HEILIG.

Women Raem Ere'rytbMag.
From the Chicago Tlmes-Hiersld.
Sioux City street railways, the soda water

industry, most of the restaurants and the
opera house were run by the society wor. na
today in the interest of Morningside Metho-
dist Episcopal College.
The institution has long been In need of

new buildings and increased accomimoda-
ticons, but President Lewis refused to plunge
it in debt even for this purpose. After the
bt-siness men thought they had exhausted
every means in their power of soliciting
funds the women took the matter up. A
V (ek has been devoted to the task of secmr-
ing subscriptions, and for the day the street
car lines and opera house and soda water
and restaurant men placed thbelr plants at
the women's disposal.
Everything over actual operating ex-

penses went to the women. The latter werT
not too partieular in mang chaage, and
several thousand dollars were r-ufsed In
all ubout 340,400) will be turned over to the
college by men and womep. The workers
reptenented all denominamte.as the ces-
lege in' regarded as a beneet to the iRy,an
the various churchs are equaM' intesest.
in ts sncem.


